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THE SPOILERS

By Rex E. Beach

Illustrated by Grant and Copyr!ghfcd

This story of “the hunger for gold digged out of
the hills, and the blinding hunger of man for wo-
man and for woman's love,” being a vivid picture
of the Klondike before the reign of law.
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“That bet is ofi! The cases &are
wrong!”

Glenister half rose, overturning his
chalr; the Kid luingedd forward across
the table, and his wonderful hands,
tense and talon-like, thrust themselves
forward as though reaching for the

riches she
ket [

had snatched awnay. They
and writhed and trembled

as

though in domb furyv, the nalls sinking
into the olicloth table cover. His face
grew liv '.x] and croel, while his eves
blazed at her till she shrauk from him
afirirhtedly, bracing herself away from
the table with rigld arms

Reason eame slowly back to Glen-
feter and understanding with it He
seemed o awake from a nighimare,
e conld read all too plainly the gzam-
bier's look of baffled hate as the man
gprawled on the table, his arms spread
wiide, his eyes glaring at the cowering
woman, who shrank before him like a
rabbit before s snake. She tried to
speak, but choked. Then the dealer
came fto him=elf and cried harshly
through Lis tecth one word:

“Christ!"”

He raised his fist and struck the |
table so violently that chip= nnd cop-
pers leaped and rolled, and Cherry |

closad Lier eves to lose sight of his aw-
ful grimuace. Glenister looked down on
him and said:

“1 think 1 understand, but the money
was vours sanvhow, so I don't wind.”
His meaning was plain. The Kid sud
denly ierked open the drawer before
him,
hand and leaned forward.

]' ont of the

slivered head with affection.

He took her cool hand and pressed
it 1o his cheek, while the worry that
haunted him habiteally of late gave
way to a smile.

“It's  work, lttle
thankless work, that's
try is lutended for your,

'—hard and
This coun-
men, and I'm

too far alopg.” His eyes grew grave
again, aud he squeeczed her fingers

nervously as though at the thonght
“It's a terrible country this.
wish we had never seem it.”

“Pon’t say that,” Helen ecried spirit-
edly. “Why, it's glorlons. Think of
the honor. You're a TUnited States |
fudze and the first one to come here.

You're making history: vou're building
a state: people will read about you.”
She stooped and kissed him, but he
seemed to flinch beneath her caress.

“Of course I'll zo if vou think I'd
better,” she said, “thougn I'm not fond
of Alaskan socifety. Some of the wom-
AN are but the others”— She
shrugged her dainty shoulders. “They
talk scandal all the time. One would
think that a great, clean, fresh,
ous country like thi= would broaden
the women as it broadens the men—
but it doesn’t.”

“I'I tell MeNamara to eall for you at
o o'clock,”

niece,

So, later o the day, she prepared her | you can’t blame her.”
long unused finery to such good pur- | With a word MeNamara conld have
pose that when her escort called for ! explaiped the gossip and made this
her that evening e believed her the | man put his wife right, foreing through
loveliest of woinen | her an elucidation of the silly affair
U'pon their arrival at the hotel he re- [ in such a way as to spare Helen's |
garded her with a fresh access of | feelings and cover the busy tongued
pride, for the function proved to bear | magpies with confusion. Yet he hesi-
litile resemblance to a minng camp | tated It Is a wise skipper who trims
party. The women wore handsome | his sails to every breeze. He thanked

gowns, and every man was In evening
The wide hall ran the length
hotel and was flanked with

dress

of the

| boxes, while its floor was like polished

glnss and its walls effcctively deco
riated.
“(h, how lovely!" exclaimed Hele:

as she first caught sight of It. “It's
just like home.”

“T've seen gulck rising cities be
fore,”” he sald, “but nething like this
Still, if these northerners can build :
railroad in a menth and a city In :
summer why shouldn't they have sym
phony orchestras and Louis Quinz
ballrooms 7

“l know you're a splendid dancer.
she said.

“You shall e my judge and jury
T'll slgn this card as often as 1 dar
withont the certainty of violemce a
the hands of these young men, and th
rest of the time I'll smoke in the lobh;
I don’t care to dance with any one bv
you.”

After the first wallz he left her su
rounded by partpers and made his wa
baliroom. This was his fir
relaxation since landing in the nort!
It was well not fo become a dull boj
he mnsed, and as he chewed his clgn
he pictured, with an odd thrill, qul:
unusual with him, that slender, gra
eved girl, with her coiled mass of hair
her ivory fhonlders amnd merry smil
Ife saw her floar past to the measu:
of a two-step and caught himself
senting the thought of another man’

| enjoyment of the girl's charms eve

for an Instant.
“Hold on, Alec,” he muttered
“You're too old a bird to lose yon

! head.” Heowever, he was walting fo
| her before time for their nex
dance, R8I i2ed to have lost a par

but Glenister clinched his right |
The miner |

could have killed him with a blow, for |

the gamblar was seated and at his
morcy The Kid checked himself,
while his fare bhegan to twitch as
though the nerves underiying it had
broiten bondagze and were dancing in a
wild, vogovernable orgy.

“You have tanght me a lesson,” was
all that CGlenister said, and with that
he pushed through the erowd and ont
into the cool night air. Overhead the
arctic stars winked at bim, and the

ses smells struck him clean and fresh.
As he went homewanrd he heard the
distant full throated plaint of a wolf
dog. It held the mystery and sadness
of the north. Ile paused and. baring
his thick, matred head, stood for a
long time gathering biwself together.
Bianding s0, he made certaln cove-
nauts with himself and vowed solemp-
ly never to tonch another card.

At the same moment Cherry Malotte
eame hurrring to ber eottage door,
fleeing as though from pursuit or from
esome hateful, haunted spot. She pauns-
ied before enterfng and flung her arms
woutwiard into the dark in a wide ges-
ture of despalr.

“Why did I do It? Oh, why did I de
it? I can’'t understand myseif”

CHAPTER XIV.
Ll

1 g cur duty to discharge?” :
<13 u, —~cthuar; but ]
wuld much rather stay at lome.”
“Tut, tut! Go and have & good time.”
“Dancing doesn’t appeal to me sny
yore. 1 left that sort of thing back

ST PDUSe e

of her gayetp.

“What's the matter? Aren’'t you en
joving yourself 7

“Oh, ves,” she returned brightly
“I'm having a delightful time*

When he ecawme for his third dance
she was more distrait than ever. A
he led her to a seat they passed o

| groap of women, among whom wer

Mrs, Champain and others whom he
knew to be wives of men prominent I
the town. He had seen some of then
at tea in Jnlge Stillman’s house and

| therefore wie astonished when they re

turned his gréeting, but ignored Helen

. She shrank slightly, and he realized

that there was something wrong. He
could not guess what., Affalrs of men
he could cope with, but the subtleties
of women were out of his realm.

“What ails those people? Have they
offended you®

“I don't know what it 1s. I have
gpoken to them, but they ecut me.™

“c'ut you he exclaimed.

“Yes," Her voice treinbled, but she
held her head high, “It seems as
though all the women in Nome were

“Has anybody said anything to you?”
he loguired $fercely. “Apny man, I
mean?"’

“No, no!
women.”

R~ |

vigor- |

said the judge as he arose. |

The men are kind. ¥t's the

“That bet is off ! The cases are wrong!™

at which McNamara flared up.

“1 say you will, and you'll make
your wife apologize belore she leaves
this hall, too, or you'll answer to me,
man to man. I won't stand to have a
girl like Miss Chester cold decked by
a bupch of mining camp swells, and
that goes as it lies.” In his excitement
| MeNamara reverted to his western
idiom.

The other did not reply at once, for it
| {8 embarrassing to deal with a person
who disregards the conventions ntterly,
and at the same time has the Inclina-
tlon and force to compel obedience,
The boss' reputation had gone abroad.

“Well—er-—1 know about it In a gen-
eral way, but of course 1 don’t go much
‘on such things. You'd better let it
dmp-’.

“Go on.”

| the ladies about —well, er—the fact Is,
it's that voungz Glenister.
pian had the next statercom to them—
| er—bim—1 should say—on the way up
from the States, and she saw things.

Now, as far as I'm concerned, a girl |

enn do .as she pleases, but Mrs. Cham-
| plan has her own ideas of propriety.
From what my wife ecould Ilearn,
there's some truth in tive story, too, so

1!1!:-1 informant and left him. Entering
| the lobby, he saw the girl hurrying
toward hinm.

“Take we away, quick! I want to go

| home.”
“You've changed your mind?"
“Yes, let us go,” slie panted, and

when they were ontside she walked so
rapidly that he had diffieulty in keep-
ing pace with her. She was silent, and
he knew better than to question, but
when they arrived at her bouse he
entered, took off his overcoat and
turned up the light In the tiny parlor.
She flung her wraps over a chair,
storming back and forth like a little
fury. Her eyves were starry with tears
of apger, her face was flushed, her
ham!:-. wgrked nervously. He leaned
izninst the mantel, watching her
'hmn_;:h his cigar smoke.

length. *“1 koow all about it
“I am glad you do. I never could

repeat what they said. Oh, It was
brutal!” Her volee caught, and she
bit her lip. “What made we ask
them? Why didn’t I keep still? After
I vou left T went to those women and
faced them. ©Oh, butsthey were bru-
al! Yet, why should I care?" She

stamped her slippered foot,
day.”™ he said, flecking his cigar ashes
into the grate.

“What man?’ She stood still and

looked at him.
“Glenister, of course, If I had
thought the story would ever reach

you I'd have shut him up long ago.”

“It didn't come from Lim,” she cried,
hot with indignation. “He's a gentle-
msn. It's that eat, Mrs. Champian."

He shruggzed his shoulders the slight-
est bit, but it wae eloguent, and she
noted it. “Oh, I dou't mean that he
did it" intentionally—he's too deceat a
chap for that—but anybody's tougue
will wag 1o a beautiful girl! My lady
Malotte is a jealous trick.”

“Mualotte! Who is she?’ Helen ques-
tioned curiously.

ory one knew who she is.
well that yeu don't.” -

“1 am sure Mr. Glenister would not
talk of me."
“SWho Is Miss Malotte?”

He studied for a moment, while ghe
watched him. What a splendid figure
he made In his evening clothes!
cozy.room with its shaded lights en-
hanced bis size and strength and rug-
ged outlines. In his eyes was that ad-
miration which women live for. He

1t's just as |

her gaze.
“] had rather leave that for you to

tell you. It's the most important thing
I hdve ever said to you, Helen” It
was the flret tlme he had unsed that
name, and she began to tremble, while |

She had expected this moment, and
yet was not ready.

“Not tonight. . Don’t. say It now"
she managed to articulate:

“Yes, this 18 a good time. Ityon
can't answer, I'll come back tomorrow.
‘I want you: to be my wife. I want to
‘give you everything the world offers, |
and I want to make you happy, girl
There’ll be no gossip hereafter—I'li
shield you from everything nnpiensant.
and if thue anything you want in

TH lay it at your feet. I can do
it." He lifted his mmanps,uul.in
the set of his strong, square face was
uipmmrmmmumwnat-
ever dliim it ‘mortd] man’ eould

The other shook his head amusedly, |

“There has been a lot of §alk among |

Mra, Cham- |

“Yon meedn’'t tell e.” bhe said :1‘5‘

“I shall have to kill that man some |

He secmed surprised. “I thought ev- |

There was a pause. '

The |

lifted his bold, handsome face and met |

find out, for I'm not much at scandal.
1 have something more impeortant to |

Ler eves sought the door in a panic. |
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180,000 HOGS KILLED

COMPLETE

21ST,
FOR ONE YEAR;

Jormel & Co.
PORK PACKERS, AUSTIN, MINN.———

AUSTIN, MINN., ARE LOCATED IN THE CENTER
OF SUTHERN MINNESOTA'S RICHEST AGRICULTURAL AND DAIRY DISTRICT, NOTED FOR
4 CREAMERIES, WHERE FARMERS DELIVER 'I‘HEIR CREAM DAILY,
» ENABLING THEM TO FATTEN THEIR HOGS ON FRESH. SWEET II’LK. BARLEY AND MILL
FEED; MAKING POSSIBLE THE PRODUCTION OF THE FAMOUS DAIRY AND GRAIN FED
HOGS SO WIDELY RECOGNIZED AS BEING THE FIRMEST AND SWEETEST-FLAVORED PORK
IN THE AMERICAN MARKET. THERE IS NO OTHER DAIRY SECTION
| STATES WHERE MILK IS SO PLENTIFUL AND WHERE IT IS FED SO ABUNDANTLY TO
YOUNG PIGS UNTIL MATURED FOR THE MARKET.

"BEING CENTRALLY LOCATED IN THIS WONDERFUL DAIRY DISTRICT, THEY ARE IN A
POSITION TO SELECT THE CREAM OF THE DAIRY AND GRAIN FED HOGS, AND GET THEIR
SUPPLY TO THE PACKING HOUSE WITHIN THE SHORTEST POSSIBLE DISTANCE
THE FATTENING PEN, THUS AVOIDING HOGS THAT HAVE BECOME
WORRIED, AS IS THE CASE WITH HOGS SHIPPED LONG DISTANCES WITHOUT FEED OR
WATER TO CENTRAL PACKING POINTS 4

THE DISTINCTIVE CHARACTER OF THE MEAT PRODUCED UNDER SUCH FAVORAEBLE
CONDITIONS, IS REFLECTED IN THE EXCELLENT, MILD SWEET FLAVOR OF THE DAIRY

BRAND HAMS AND BACON, WHICH ARE CURED _BY THEIR SPECIAL

THEIR PERSONAL SUPERVISION; AND THEY ALWAYS EAT TENDER AND ]JUICY, DUE TO
A FINER TEXTURE IN'THE GRAIN THAN THE COARSER-GRAINED MEAT OF THE ORDINA-
RY CORN AND SWILL FED HOG.
THE GEO. A. HORMEL & CO. PLANT IS ONE OF THE MOST
MENTS IN THE UNITED STATES, HAVING UP-TO-DATE FACILITIES IN EVERY DEPARTMENT
FOR THE SCIENTIFIC AND ECONOMICAL PROSECUTION OF THE METHODS NECESSARY
TO PRODUCE A HIGH STANDARD OF PERFECTION, SUCH AS IS FOUND IN DAIRY BRAND
MEATS AND LARD.
CLEANLINESS IS THE GUIDING STAR OF THIS INSTITUTION, AND THE
FEATURES OF THE PLANT THROUGHOUT CANNOT BE EXCELLED. THE BUSINESS WAS ES
TABLISHED IN 18z DURING WHICH YEAR 610 HOGS WERE SLAUGHTERED. THIS NUMBER
WAS INCREASED YEAR AFTER YEAR. UNTIL THE YEAR CLOSING OCT.
RECORD SHOWS OVER
IN PROCESS OF CONSTRUCTION WHICH WILL INCREASE THE CAPACITY OF THE
TO Js.000 PER DAY. {
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To the Public:

AND BACON exclusively.

Give them a trial and become convinced.

Yours truly,

p—
el

CoanLE

We direct your attention to the above statement, taken from the Saint Paul Pioneer Press,
BRAND HAMS AND BACON;: and we take this opportunity for =saying that in keeping with our policy as purveyers to the pub-
lic for. nearly twenty years of handling only the best quality of goods, we are now handling the DAIRY BRAND OF
We offer these goods to the public with confidence that there is nothing superior on
If your dealer does not handle DAIRY BRAND HAMS AND BACON please notily us
and we will give him an opportunity to do so,

The Goyer Company
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GREENVILLE il

&
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the market.
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thousand cuiting ways, yet unable to
run away or to explain., She wonld
have to stay and face it, for her life

was bound up here during the next few |
or as long as her uncle |

years or so,
remdained n judge. This man would
free her. He loved her; he offered her
everyvibing. He was bigger than
the rest combined. They were his pl:
things, and they knew it. She was n
| sure that she loved him, but his m:
netism was overpowering and hber :
miration intense. No other man =
had ever known compared with h
| exc Glenister— Bah! The beast! ]
had ulred her at first; he wrong
her now.

“Will you be my wife, Helen?" 1
man repeated softly.

She dropped her head, and be stro
forward to take her in his arms, ths
stopped listening. Some one ran up ©
the porch and hammered loudly at t!
door. MceNamara scowled, walked Inl
the hall and flung the portal open, dis
closing Struve,

“Hello, MeNamara! Been looking all
over for youn. There's the deuce to

I
|

l

1

! pay!’ Helen sighed with reifef and
Zathered up her cloak, while the bum
of their voices reached ber indistinetly. |
She was given plenty of time to regain
her comvosure before they appeared.
| When they did, the politician spoke
sourly:

i “I've been called to the minu. and T
must go at once.”

| ““You bet! It may be o late now.
The news came an hour ago, but I

-| couldn’t find you,” said Struve. “Your

hnm is nddiul at the office. Better

g 1 v 3 shi: ey,
ast. **Thoeee will Le I'Jmlshed =
“That's just why I muat go,” sald
[eNamara. “I'll come baek in the
norning, though, and I'd like to see
vou alone. Good night!” - There was
a slﬁlnge, new light in his eyes as he
loft her.

ways he played the game surprisingly

“She’ll answer me tomorrow, Thank
you, Mr. Glenister,”” he sald to him-
self.

Helen questioned Strove at length,

cret service men bad been at work for
weeks and had teday nnearthed the
fact that viglilantes had been formed.

think the mines would be jumped again
tonight and so had given the alarm.

incredulously.

“Sure. We had to. The other people
shadowed us, and It's come to a point
where it's life or death to one side or |
the other. I told McNamara we'd have |
bloodshed ' before we
when he first outlined the scheme—I
mean when the trouble began.”™’

|

She wrung her hands. ‘“That’s what |
uncle feared before we* left Seattle.
That's why 1 took the risks I did in
bringing you those papers. . I thought
you got them in time té avold all this.”

Struve laughed & bit, eying her cu-
rlously.

“Does Uncle Arthur know about
this?” she continued.

“No: we don't lef hita know anything |
more than necessary. Iie's not a strong |
man."”

“Yes, yes. He's not we]l. Agntn
the lawyer smiled. “Who 'is behind
this vigilante movement?”

“We think it is. Glenister and his
New Mexican bandit partner. At least
they got the erowd together.” She
was silent for a time.

“l suppose they really think they
own those mines.”

“Undoubtedly,”

“Brt they don't, do they?* Somehow.
this question had recurred fo her in- |

sistently of late, for things were con-
stantly happening which showed there
was more back of this great, fie
strugzgle than she knew. It was im
sible that Jujustice had been done the |
mine owners, and yet scattered talk
‘reached” ber whick was puzziing.
When she strove t6 follow it up, her
acqueintances adroi changed the
subject. She >vas baflled on every
side. The three local newspapers up-
held the court. She read them eare-
fully and was more at sea than ever.
There was a disturbing’ undercurrent
of alar'h: and unrest that caused ber to
feel lnaecnm ‘as though mmling on
 gronnd.

“l’ ‘this whole disturbance -is eans-

m two. Onjy for thﬁn.we’d

xﬁs Malotte?

Far one unversed In woman's |

well, and as he hurried toward bis of- |
fice he smlied grimly into the darkness. |

but gained nothing more than that se- |

They had heard enough to make them |

“Have yon hired spies?’ she asked

were through, |

there she wus. Dy night we
jealous, and In a week we i
of us driveling idiots. It 1ui
been the mystery or perhaps the ecom-
petition,
dance hall girl could make a
| #take in a winter or marry & million-
aire in a month, but she never bother-
ed. She tolled not, neither did she spin
on the waxed floors, yet Solomon in all
his glory would have looked like a
| tramp beside her.”
| *“You say she is d*mqemus ™

“Well, there was a young nobleman,
in the winter of "U8, I‘mno. I think
fine family and all that—big wvellow
haired boy. He wanted to marry her,
but a faro dealer shot him. Then there
| was Rock of the mounted police, the
finest officer In the service. He was
1 eashiered. She knew he was going to
| pot for her, but she didn't seem to
care—and there were others, Yet, with
it all, she Is the most generous person
and the most tender Iw.rr 1.  Why,
she has fed every ‘stew hum’ on the
Ynkon, and there lsn’t a busted pros-
pector In the country who wouldn't
swear by her, for she has grubstaked
dozens of them. I was horribly in love
| with her myself. Yes, ghe's dangeronus
all right—to evervhbody but Glenlster.”

“What do you mean.”

“She had been aeross the Yukon to
| avrse a man with scurvy, and coming
| back she was canght In the spring
breakup.

were all
Teé most

| this Glenister got her ashore somehow b

when nobody else wouald tackle the joh.

They were carried five miles down- | man she was going o o

stream in the lce pack before he suc-
ceeded,." ,
| “What happenedthen?’

“Shefell in love with him., of eonrse.’

“Aod he worshiped her as madly as
all the rest of you, I suppose,” she sald
{ scornfully,
| *“That's the peculiar part. She hrp-
notized *him at first, but he ran awny,
and I @dn't hear of him agaln till I
| came fo Nome. She followed him final-
. Iy and last week evened up her score.
| 8he pald him back for saving her”

“I baven't heard about it.”

He detalled the story of the gam-
bling episode, at the Northern saloon
| and eonciuded: “I'd like to have seen

|wuwfrlnc She was keeping cases

and at the finish slammed her case |

keeper shut and declared the bet off
| becausé she had made a mistake.

she stuck to it. One of the bystanders
told me ghe lied, though”
“8o0, in addition to his other vices,

he?" uid Helen with heat. “I am
proud 160 be indebted to such a2 charac-
ter. Tru)y this country breeds wonder-
ful species.”

"T!pﬁ‘!ei*wbereyou re wrong,” Struve |
.~ “He's pnever bm knmrn to

! _hl'['

zhi have !

That was the day when a |
home |

and = i aunl her uncle
was upstalrs and
“l must ask you to excuse me Oow,
for it's late and I am very tired.”
The ciock showed half past 12, so,
after letting hlm out, she extinguished

asleep

the light and dragged herself swearlly
| up to her o She removed ber
outer garments and threw over her
i bare shoulders a negligee of many
flounces and bewlldering clinging
looseness,  As she took down her heavy
braids the story of Cherry Malotie re-
turned to her tormentingly (ilen-
ister had saved her life al at the
risk of his own. What a8 very gallant
cavalier he was, to be sure! He should
bear a coadt of armse—n dragon

armed knight and a fainting maiden
“I suceor ladies o distress Hand=ome
ones,” shonld be the motto his
shield. “The handsomest woman 1in
the mnorth,” Struve had sald She
raised her eves to the glass and made

a mouth at the petulant, tired refiec-

tion there. Bhe pletured Glenkster
leaping from floe to floe with the hun-
gry river surging and snappiog at his
feet, wllle the cheers of the crowd on
shore gave heart to the girl crouching
out there. Bhe could see him snateh
her up and fight his way buck to

I wasn't there, hut # seems |
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safety over the plunging lce cakes with

death dragcing at his hecls Whnt =
strong embriace hie | " At this she
r!w-:fnvd and realized with a shock that
while she was mooning that very man
ui."? be flghtin wnd to hand in the
| darkpess of a monnta & with th
A moment later some one monmted
the frout steps below afd kne
ﬁhul‘ply. Truly this was night
alarms. Would people unever canse
coming? 8he was worn out, but

the thought of the trazedy abromd and
the sick old man sleeping pear by she
it a candle and slipped downstairs to
avold disturbing hlao. Doubtless
was pome message from MeNamara,
she thought, as she unchsined the
door.

As she opened it she fell back amas-

! ed while it swung wide and the can-
 dle flame filckerad and sputtered in the

of |
course they couldn't dispute her, and |
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Mr. Clenister is a reckless gambler, is

| grim and determined, his soft,
| that turn, for they say the excitement |

night air. Roy. Glenister stood there,
white
Stets=on pulled low, his trousers tucked
into tan half boots. in his hand a
Winchester rifle. Beneath his corda
oy ecat she saw a loose cartridze belt,
vellow with shells, and the nickeled
flash of a reveolver. Without Invita-
tion he =sirode across the threshold,
closing the door behind him.

*Miss Chester, you anpd the ndge
must dress and copie with
me.”

“l don’'t understand.”

“The vigilantes are on thelr way
here to hang him., Come with me to
my house, where I can protect you.”

“he laid a tremblog bhamd eon her

pnlekiy

! bosom, and the coler fdied out.of her

face, then at a slight nolse above they
both, looked up o gee Judge Btillman
leaning far over the banister, He had

wnpped himself lh & dressing \gown
ow gripped b :-!" ively,
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